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Syrian, c because nations differ on the subject and ages*
Some, for example, consider war to be a great thing, others
condemn it. I remember also when patriotism was a
boast, and now it is a controversy. But it is not so diffi-
cult to ascertain what is good. For man has in his own
being some guide to such knowledge, and divine aid to
acquire it has not been wanting to him. For my part I
could not maintain that the Hellenic system led to virtue/

The conversation was assuming an ardent character
when the Consul, as a diplomatist, turned the channel.
Mr. Phoebus had vindicated the Hellenic religion, the
Syrian, with a terse protest against the religion of nature,
however idealised, as tending to the corruption of man, had
let the question die away, and the Divan were discussing
dromedaries, and dancing girls, and sherbet made of pome-
granate which the Consul recommended and ordered to be
produced. Some of the guests retired, and among them
the Syrian, with the same salute and the same graceful
dignity as had distinguished his entrance.

4 Who is that man ? * said Mr. Phoebus. * I met him afc
Rome ten years ago. Baron Mecklenburg brought him to
me to paint for my great picture of St. John, which is in
the gallery of Munich. He said in his way (you remember
his way) that he would bring me a face of Paradise/

' I cannot exactly tell you his name,' said the Consul.
' Prince Galitzin brought him here and thought highly of
him. I believe he is one of the old Syrian families in the
mountain; but whether he be a Maronitc, or a Druse, or
anything else, I really cannot say. Now try the sherbet.'